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(2-54-ALL SEEMS 
PEACEFUL IN SYDNEY 
HARBOUR AS THE STAFF 
FROM SPEAKING EASILY 
MAGAZINE SUN THEM- 
SELVES ONBOARD 
THEIR LUXURY YACHT... 
BUT HARK... SOUNDS 
LkE A STORM IS 
BREWING wiseee 


WITH AWIG, 


NV 


jl 
: f 


Astorm? — No! 
THREE MINI TANKS. 
CARRYING THREE 
GIRLS, 2000 TONS 
OF STOLEN LAGER, 
A SMALL SHAKE- 
SPEARIAN MUTANT, 
A GAY KoALA BEAR 
AND A SQUEAKY TOY 
RAT, ALL ON THE 
RUN FROMTHE 
AUSTRALIAN MAFIA 
AND THE POLICE ?7— 


Movoo comics PRESENTS. 


THE 


BOOGA: CAMPKOALA: BENGREEN: SQUEAKY ToY 
WHAT'A TOKEN THE JEREMY io 1s BEN RAT AND MR. 
be KANGAROO, TWRPEOF | “GREEN? PRECOCIOUS : 
comics, OLIVIER'S BEST 

BUDDIES 


SCRIPT- ALAN + JAMIE % ART—JAMIE & LETTERS—ALAN & STUNTS — MIKE SMITH & 


Yi Au We NEED 
Now Is SomE 
HORNY CHICKS 
AND THE PARTY 
WILL REALLY 


HEY EVERYONE, » 
WERE IN Luck, (TS 


i gee RAINING F I 
. BEER! | 
(i 


HEY Look ! 
(T'S THAT REALLY 
FAB Comic. 

CHARACTER , TANK 
GIRL AND HER 


AND As VENus Rose 
FROMTHE WAVES AA 
ALL MANKIND Bower |\ 
IN AWE OF HER 


© VAMIE HEWLETT 


BLUB, THIS IS 

BLOODY 
GREAT BB, P 
AT THIS RATE 


THE SUN GLARES ZEBRA S To 
Pool on Our BASE,, HAVE SPoT- 
Mee oes ~ AN tev Tiree FemaLe 
YouNG HEROINES, P SAVERSIAN 
PRYING THEIR s 

FIRM YouNG 

FIGURES AS 

THEY RACE TH-, 

ROUGH SYDNEYS 

SUBURBIA ...ON 

HEIR WAY To 

E, 


HORRIBLE FooD. 
HORRIBLE PEOPLE, 
BuTGREAT FoR 
CRIMINALS MAKING 
DETouRS!,. 


y ~&S Y 7 YAARK! come To 
SO MUNGRY - ° Q Jo THINK OF IT. Z 
ce - K PROBABLY Am! 


AT THIS PoInT WE 
THOUGHT You Wo- 
ULD Like To SEE 


ARRRGH! OH 
NO, WHAT A WAY 
To Go! cRUSHED 
“To DEATH BY A 

GIANT BURGER, 


@Q:. 


& 


S 
= 
= 


is <> 
. oy 
“ 
bs sai 


NOB JokE?. ‘ st a 


THAT ALWAYS 
GETs A LAUGH! 


LETS HAVE THE BURGER BEAMED vP AN 
BY ALIENS WHO NEED \T To FEED 

THE STARVING MILLIONS ON THEIR, 
DEVASTATED PLANET ! 


ALL THESE SPEED SHOTS 
COULD LEAD To LoTs OF 
NEEDLESSLY messY 

ACCIDENTS ESPECIALLY 


TM | q 
Ig 


FOR THE CLUELESS 
Comic REVIEWERS: 
FROM FANTASY Y— 
FRONTS ADVERTISER 
ON THEIR WAY To THE 
ANNUAL ToSSER'S 
CONVENTION «+ 


] (SSO WoUND uP WiTH 
EXCITEMENT THAT 
SHE LETS RIP WITH 
ONE OF HER FAVORITE 


BREAKING THE 
SOUNP BagrigR 


} ph nl a | 
(yu blu 


MOVE OVER 
TE d 


>, Ta 


THOSE DAMN 
POLICE ARE 


ASTHE cHASE REACHES YB 
FEVER PITCH, TANK GIRL 


SEND MONEY AND FLOWERS To YOUR. LocAL HUNT SABOTEUR 


SO000N THE TANKS 
ARE SAFELY ONBOARD 
AND THE FRANTIC GANG 
SET ABouT UNLOADING 
THE BEER... 


YAARHooo! 
WE DONE IT, 
WE BLOODY 
Weut Done IT! 


HELP vs 
uNLOAD THE 
SturF SOWE f 
CAN DiTCH THE 
TANKS | 


ls AR ; 
® MEANWHILE IN EARTH'S 
| ORBIT OUR ALIEN PALS 

DISCOVER THE FOUL 
ARSE HOLE Uke 
TASTE OF BEEF 
BURGERS AND 
DECIDE To JETISON 
THE FESTERING 
MAC BEFORE 'T 
RUINS THEIR CLEAN 
COMPLEXIONS AND 
DEsTROYs THEIR 
OVER- FOLIATED 


Kd 
ia 


INSSS 

> NoBoDY Move 
AND NoBowy GET our 
ENTHER OTHERWISE 
WEL ALL Go OVER / 


THE WEIGHT oF 1 
THE BEER IS YiKes 
PULLING US OVER No WoRRIES, 
THE EDGE oF HE H NE GOTA 
CUFF! Great iDEA! 


\s THAT (iT? 
HAVE WE DRUNK 
THE WHOLE 
LoT? 
BAAAARRP! 


cHuekLé, 


ENON 
CaN EL aRANEED. HAHA BurP! HAHA 


Im so. PEEEESseD | * 
THE WeiGut oF THE 2 ‘ier 
1. OF THE .. OF I DONT EVEN 


> WE MANAGED 
THE THINGY... . 


OR SOMETHING 


To COUNTER — 
UKE THAT? 


BALANCE 
THE THINGY, 
WHAT EveR 
THE FACK 

- cr was !7! 
PISSEACE, 
Youiee 52 § THINK OF ITI 
pes CANT EVEN 
You CANT cevcenes 
You Yeu | Pee WAY WE ALL 
CANT EVEN Got PISSED 
SPEAK 


INTHE FIRST, 
PROB. 
PRUB | Burp! \ , 


SOME Times WHEN I'M ASLEEP | DREAM THAT I CAN FLY. ITS NOT REALLY FLYING, 
SOMETIMES | DREAM THAT IM RUNNING AWAY FROM THE ARMY DOWN PAST THE 
PUB NEAR STEVIES HOUSE.... AND | START LEAPING, OVER ROCKS AND BUSHES : 
AND THEN | FEEL MY HEART KIND OF TUGGING UPWARDS AND | PUT MY ARMS 
OUT LIKE WINGS....AND RAISE MY LEGS UP To MY CHEST LIKE UNDERCARRIAGE 
ve THEN | TuST GLIDE ALONG... LEAVING THE ARMY BEHIND ME... GODIM 
FXCKED...... 


ONE THING THAT HAS ALWAYS DisTUR- 
BED ME IS THE FACT THAT PEOPLE 
HAVE TWO SETS OF CLOTHES — A SCRUFFY 
SET FOR MUCKING ABOUT IN AND 
ASMART SET FOR GOING OUT IN. 
| MEAN, Do YOV CHANGE INTOA 
DIFFERENT PERSON WHEN You GO 
SOMEWHERE ‘SPECIAL’? No! You're 
STILL THE SAME BUMHOLE You were 
BUILDING THAT TREE HOUSE THIS 
MORNING. so WHY DRESS DIFFERENT? 
APE We LIVING IN THE MIDDLE AGES? 
Aré You ALL suckers FOR THAT 
SOPHISTICATION CRAP THEY PUMP 
OUT ON T.V.2 


= é : a 


OR DO YOU LICK THE Boors OF THosé 
BIG MEN TYPE WANKERS WITH 


LOTS OF CASH © 


IF THERE'S ONE THING CANT staND (E> 7 
ITS VANITY, ESPECIALLY In BLOKES, 


(| LOVE mY ¢LoTHES 


THis MAY SOUND sTRANGE ,BuT | CAN TELL WHEN ITS GOING To RAIN... 

REALLY! IM FEELING VeRY ODD oF LATE, I'VE BEEN ACTING VERY 
opp TOO, TALK|NG To MYSELF, GRINNING AND LAUGHING FOR No REASON 
SOME THINGS GOING ON. MY LIFE SEEMS TO BE COMING TOGETHER, TAKING 
SOME REAL DIRECTION. THIS TusT WONT Do ... 

THE TIMES THEY ARE A CHANGIN. 


THAD A VISION. 
I LAY HALF ASLEEP INTHE DIRT, THE SUNSET 
BEHIND THE HiLLS AND BURNT MY skIN. 
AND IN MY DREAM | SAW 4 THRONE — MY THRONE, 
BUILT ONTHE TOWER OF MY LIFE. 

WHEN | WOKE ALL | CouLD THINK OF WAS MY 
VISION; ETCHED So CLEARLY ON MY MIND. 

LWORKED FOR THREE DAYS AND THREE NIGHTS 
WITH NO FOOD OR DRINK, UNTIL MY VISION 
HAD BECOME A REALITY — PERFECT IN EVERY 
DETAIL, 

| PONDERED THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THIS 
EDIFICE AND SHOOK OFF MY TRANCE .... 

I FELT TIRED, 
| FELT LONELY, 
| FELT CONFUSED, 
| FELT So BLOODY CONFUSED, 
| FELT LIKE A RIGHT PRAT! 


Ve GoT ONE UP ON YOU SUCKERS, VE GoTA NeW TYPE- |¥ 
WRITER.I'D Like YoU ALL To THINK ABOUT THAT FOR 

A MomENT,,....,[D LIKE You ALL To THINK ABouT 

YOUR LIVES ID UKE YOU ALL TO THINK ABOUT GOOD 

AND BAD (> LIKE YoU ALL TO THINK ABOUT Me FOE A 
WHILE... (D LIKE YoU ALL To THINK ABOUT ME... SUCKERS 


THIS ONE FOR Mick ONES A 


RATSOS BoXING HALL, “ my Lert, 
THE BIGGEST DIVE IN ‘gil gg: DONA emer 
TOWN , FULLOF HAWKS, AU TRE WAY FROM QUEEE! 

; LANDZZ SQUALID UNDERCARRIAGE 
DORKS, GEEKS, SLEEKS 
AND BuMmeRS.THISs PLACE fi WE HAVE BIG JOHNNY ZOBRONY ,32 Fienrs 
STUNK MoE THAN A UNDEFEATED, AREAL HARD GUT 
BARFLYS Y- FRONTS... Yili SUCKING SONOFA BITCH! 


FIFTY Bucks 

—L on THE SWEAT SOCK, 
Tuat’s mY Boy | 
THAT'S Mn BY, 


You MIGHT WELL ASK YouR- 
SEWES WHAT A SWEET 
DESERT Rose Like MY- 
SELF 'S DOINGIN AN 

S] ARMPIT HOLE LIke THIS. 


30 THAT WHEN You CANT GO ON No Moke TI Wil St 


| DONT TH THIS, Sevens soen cent So | FIGURED WE 
Is SUCH A GooD - . WERE READY FOR 


IDEA TANK Girne! KANGAROOS ARE NATURAL. 

DON'T THINK IM BORN BoxERS, EVERY— 

QUITE READ FoR THANGS GONNA BE OK, 

\ Ps) You Go INTo THE RING, 

SMACK SHIT OUT OF 
Your oPPONENT ANP 
WE WALK oUT 200 
Bucks THE RICHER ! 


THE BIG TIME 


TABLE 


You GoT iT TARILL 
SEEKERS! (0 
DECIDED To GO 
INToTHE BOXING 
SAME To EARN } 
MYSELF SOME 


Don't GWE 
ME Tals CRAP 
Booea ! 


i 7 OK BIG BoY | No MORE 
HAD BEEN IN - STALLING GET IN THERE 
TRAINING FOR 3 AND Do Some HITTING | 


At LEAST APAY 5 N 2 
: a ane 
5 <REEEEPT & JAMIE DRAWINS A WAIE 


AN! YAWN! WoW THE BEST BIT OF THE 

DAY, WAKING UP WITH TANK GIRL LYING 

BY (MY SIDE . THE SOFT WARM ToucH 

OF HER FLESH cloS€ To mINE AND 

THE THOUGHT OF WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN 
WHEN SHE WAKES UP. 


CMON, ORINK IT 
Down, ALL OF iT! 


GLUG GLUG, 


HOWEVER, MY LUCK SUCKS BISHOP 
IN HELL, | ALWAYS FALL BACK To SLEEP 
AND WHEN \ Come ROUND MINUTES 
LATER SHES IN THE FRIGGIN’ SHOWER! 


Tis WAS RIDICULOUS 
| COULDN'T Box 70 
Save MY LIFE, THE 
CLOSEST I'p EVER, 
Come To A RING 
Was WHEN A WATER 
BUFFALO SATON MY 


00H, 1% So 
HorripLe! 


NEVER MIND HORRIBLE, CHAMP, 
Youre BY IN TRAINING! THAT 
MEANS 6 RAW EGGS FOR BREAKFAST, 
200 PUSH UPS BEFORE LUNCH , No SEX, 
No DRINK, NO sMoKING AND No LaTe 


SIX RAW EGGS, | 
ITS AREAL BoxER S 
BREAKFAST, | SAW IT 
INA MoVIE ONCE 


NIGHTS . YouRE GONNA BE FIT... 


Fit! 


BASIC TRAINING j : cmon, PucL 
STARTED AT ABOUT 4 s 
Jotctock WiTH , Ya Bis Poser) 
A SPoT OF TANK 

PULLING. 


ene LUNCH TIME THINGS ABOUT THREE Octock | WAS. 
BOOB Tethe Porinae READY To DROP, mY KNUCKLES, RIGHT, ON YouR 
te WERE BUSTED, my BACK Was. FEET MAHAMIP ALI, 
BRokeN AND My BoDY WAS LET'S Go — cmon 
COVERED IN BRUISES... SHAKE ALEC! 


Ok.LETS IMAGINE 
Mis Shac OF Rocks 
Is Your OPPONENT | 


Rocks | 
WHYS THE Sack 
FULL OF ROCKS? 


IT WAS ABOUT THiS TIME 
THAT TANK GIRL DECIDED 
We WERE READY FoR 
ASPoT oF CROSS 
VUST HIT (IT AND. COUNTRY RUNNING !... 
STOP <OMPLAINING 
Piss FACE | 


OF COURSE WHEN | 
COMPLAINED, SHE v 
ConroR TED Me Bi Youlu NEVER 
OnE Ren wrt ME, Become A HIGHLY TUNED 
KILLING MACHINE IF You 
Don't PUT YouR HEART 
INTO IT! ASSHOLE 


c'mon SLOW 
COACH, 1M BEATING 
You, GETA BLOODY 
Move on! 


BITCH, SLAG, 
TART, HORSE 


AS THE DAYS SLIP INTO 
WEEKS MY TRAINING 
BECAME moRE OF A 
NIGHTMARE, | HAD To 
BE IN BED BEFORE 
8 OC LOCK EVERY 
NIGHT, TANK GIRL SAID 
(TWAS ALL PART OF 


IN THE WEEKS THAT PASSEP THE RUMOURS 
ABouT MY IMMORTAL LIFE STYLE BECAME 
MoRE AND MORE OUTLANDISH .... 


Yeaw THATS Richt! 
Yicnow | HEAR HE 
EATS Rocks For 

BREAKFAST! 


THEY say HE BREATHS 
FIRE AND THAT IF HE 


MN TRAINING , WHILE STRAIGHT UP, PUNCHES You IT'S UKE 
| WAS DREAMING OF No BULLSHIT / BEING HIT BYA 
BEER AND SEX, TANK J ALSo HEAR WHEN SpeepING 

GIRL wourd Suip our HE FARTS, BULLETS Locomotive | 


To ALTHE SLEEZY COME Out OF HIS. 
BOXING BARS, AND c 

SPREAD RUMOURS 
THAT | WAS THE 
HARDEST BoxER 
AROUND... 2.4 


TF 1 BS. \, y 


ThE Next DAY ( DONT THINK 
WE Were vPAT vm coT OUT 
botiock, ‘i FoR THIS 
TANK GIRL HAD BoxING LARK! 
BooKED uSINTO 
THE LocAL GYm. 


UNTIL FINALLY THE 
Rumougs AND LIES: 
Got HEARP BY THE 
WRONG EARS | 


RAAAAAARGHH | 


IM THE HARDEST, 
VM THE MEAN EST, 
SPREADING JUICY COME AND GET ME 
Rumours ABOUT You! You DoPe HEADS! 
= TLL RIP OFF YouR 


1 Now You cAn'r 
Box To SAVE YouR 
Dick! But EverY— 
ONE IN THIS GYM 
THINKS YouRe THE 
CHARLIE MANSION 
OF BOXING ! So FOR 
GODSAKE AcT LIKE 
YouRE A MEAN SoN 
oF A MARSUPIAL ! 
AND STOP GIVING ME 
ALL THIS WET CRAP! 
OTHERWIS= THERELL 
BE No MoRE 
RUMPY PUMPY FoR 
You As LonNG As 
You uve! 


FAcE AND bump 
Down Yer Necks ! 


ENTER LCA TAVAUIERI 
HE WAs THE DON OF THE 
BOXING MAFIA, A CRESS 
BETWEEN ScAR FACE 
AND ORSON WELLS. 

1 WAS GOING To BE 
FIGHTING HIS GOLDEN 
BOY, A BIG BLACK 
KANGAROO BY THE 
NAME OF KLUTCH 


‘Of SHOOT TANK 
GIRL, ITS THE DON! 
WHAT De WE Do 


SHUT Your 
NEck AND Make 
LIKE YouRE AN 

ANIMAL! 


So DIS1sS THA 
Bic BAD Missile 
SPITTING SON OF 
A BITCH I'VE HEARD 
So MucH ABouT! 


You know THE WoRD DONT You GIVE ME TANK6IRL AND LUCA 
OUT ON THE STREET ALL THAT MAFIA TAVALIR | WASTED 
ABOUT AN HOUR 


1S THAT Your BoY'2 RESPECT CRAP, eS 
GoNWA Kite MY BoY 1? You Fat scrote! ERNARES AND. 
TELL US WHAT You ARGUING...-- 
pose THEN Piss EVENTVALLY THEY 
FF! WweRE Busy j RAN OUT oF THINGS 
TRAINING y To CALL EACH OTHER, 
So LucA CAME To 
THE POINT... 


OK BITCH poG! HERE'S 
THE SCORE, I'VE GoT 
A LOT OF MoNeN RID- 
ING ON MY BN To WIN 
THIS FIGHT BY THE 
THIRD ROUND! Im 
TALKIN’ KNockouT ! 
YouR BoYS GONNA 
TAKE A FAW IN THE 
THIRD ROUND OTHER 
WISE THE BoTH oF 
You's 1s GonNA BE 
PROPIN’ UP 
A MoToRWAY / 


HEY, WATCH THE 
MOUTH LITTLE LADY! ¥ 
Vt BREAK Your FACE 

IF You SPEAK To mE 
LIKE THAT ! Yoy No 
Good PIECE oF 


YouRE Lookin 
AT CONCRETE 


SLIPPERS 
You Bite! 


IT WAS AT THIS POINT THAT TANK GIRL WENT 
CRAZY AND LEPT ON LUCA Mpa Losier hele 
NG 


A TORN Silk SvIT 
SONOF A LATER TANKGIRL 
Fat Bitch! DECIDED To Ss 

NEGOTIATE. 


OK You FAT SLUG- 
PIMP Hoop- Doe 
FACED ASSHOLE, 
my BoY WILL TAKE 
THE DIVE FoR FIVE 
GRAND. No MoRE, 


AND so mucH To IMI 7 THIS !s crazy 


| ii TANK Girt! 
To. SWEAT. HE LOOKED il fe cepraee No WAY Am 
WORRIED. HE MusT HAVE i | GONNA 


i 
BeT AHELL OF A LOT oF q | LAST UNTIL 
MoNEY ON His BoY i 
WINNING IN THE THIRD 5 | 
ROUND, HE OBVIOUSLY j er one 
DIDNT BET ON TANK GIRL DEAL! 
BEING SUCH AN ARROGANT , 
BITcH .HE HAD No CHoIcE 
BuT To GIVE USTHE FivE 
GRAND HED OBVIOUSLY 
BEuevep ALL THE UES 
AND RuMouRs ABOVT ME 
BEING THE HARDEST 
BoXeER INTHE UNIVERSE, 
AND HE KNEW TANK GIRL 
WASNT AFRAID OF HIS 
DULL UNORIGINAL DEATH s 
THREATS | THATS CASH! 
UPFRONT BEFORE 
THE FGHT DoRK! 


LucA TAVELIER| BEGAN ih 


WELcome LADIES 
bath ees ell EA < Uf _ANDGENTS.To THE FIGHT 
CREPT UP LIKED, = THAT Wilt END ALL FIGHTS 

IN THE BLUE CORNER, ABDUL 
Bol ON MY Back KLUTCH 68 FIGHTS UNDEFEATED: 
SIDE , THE STALLS AND IN THE RED CORNER THE 
WERE ALL FULL OF NEW BOXING SENSATION, 
Hoops AND GEEKs, BIG BooGA BALL BREAKER! 
THERE WERE No FiGHTs To DATE ! BUT 


Bingeriers WHAT A REPUTATION / 


IN THE CROWD, 

THEY Aut come 

To SEE ME FIGHT 

AND THEY HAD ALL 

BET BIG Bucks on 
ME... 


AND THEY WERE 
Aut Gonna Loose! 


THis WAS IT! THIS WAS THE 
END oF MY LIFE AS KNEW 
IT. KLUTCH STOOD TEN 
Foot FROM ME LOOKING 
LIKE SOMETHING OUTOF 

A DAVID CRONENBERG 
MOVE, | FELT THE DROPS 
OF SWEAT Pour Down 
IN FACE AS MY SPHINCTER 
PAVSCLE TwstTCHE D, 


NEVER MIND 
FAT ASS.LIKE 


THE NEXT THING WE 
kvew AHUGE FIGHT 
BROKE OUT AMONGST 
THE CROWD, THE 
Police WERE THERE 
WITHIN A MATTER 
OF MINVTES AND 
ARRESTED EVERY 
ONE INCLUDING 
LUCA TAVELIERI. 
ME AND TANK 
Girt LEFT BY THE 
REAR EXIT AND 
MADE OUR WAY 
STRAIGHT HOME, 
STOPPING 
BRIEFLY To Pick 
VP TANK GIRLS 
WINNINGS FROM 
AN ANoNYmouS 
BET SHE HAD 
MADE EARLIER 
THAT DAY. 


$0 You Took THE 


FIVE GRAND LucA GAVE 


You AND MiADEA BET 
THAT ( woylD Go 
DOWN IN THE FIRST 
THREE SECONDS 


SRIGHT, 
WHAT WITH 


‘OH Gop No 
NoT YET You 
Foot oT Yer! 


THIS IS INCREDIBLE 
ITS A KNockoUT IN 
“THE FIRST SECOND 
OF THE FIGHT AND 
oH? WHATS THIS, A 
FIGHT Has BROKEN 
OVTIN THE STALLS. 


ALL THE Rumours 
| STARTED ABouT 


OF THE BG 
FIGHT? You BEING THE 
HarDEsT BoxER 
EVER To GRACE 

THE Rinc THE 
CHANCES OF You 
GETTING kNock~ 
ED WERE ALmosT 
IMPOSSIBLE 


THATS WHY THE 
Opps WERE So MmucH 
HIGHER, WHICH MEANS 
WE MADE OURSELVES 
A SMALL FORTUNE 
TONIGHT, BIG Boy | 


YeT BooeA, We 
STILL NEED A 
Shit HoT 
PUNCHLINE 
To ENDTHIS 


THATS QuiTE 
Z Scam You 
Plotrep TANK 
GIRL You TRULY 
AREA GENIUS! 
(TS NoT over 


LO 


EEPERS, 
RIGHT OUT OF 
IDEAS FoR 


1 AUN ARTING 


SARMIE HUNG LONG 


LETTERS 


S ALAN 


STVAT 
CO-ORDINATOR 


NEFF GOLDBLUM 


SMMOTHERS MILK 
THIS ONE IS FOR 


GRANDAD... 
‘Teu me THE STORY 
OF THE TANICHA 
STATUE AGAIN, 
GRANDAD... 


wen... 
I WAS LONG AGO, 
LONG LONG AGO.IN 
THose DAYS THiS TowN 
WAS WusT A Dusty oL> 
WASTELAND, NOTHING 
Woutp GRow HERE. 
NoTHinG To ORI 
HERE... 


“as ONUY SKINNY 
BuFFALO ANP BROKEN 
TREES PRETTY GIRLS. 


Youne BoYs Bec AME 
WEAK AND USELESS ASTHE 
Sun BEAT THEM FREE 

OF PRIDE... 


weuveD! 


WHY? WHY UVE IN A 
PLACE WHERE No MAN 
COULD SURVIVE, WHERE 


winy?..BEcAUSE 
“ese FEW MounTAINS. 


off AND TREES WERE ALL 


THE Waite MEN HAD 
LEFT US, AFTER TAK- 
ING ALL THE FERTILE 


AND BEAUTIFUL LAND 
For THEMSELWES. 


Au. Across Tus GREAT 
LAND ONLY THE MoST 
BARECN LIFcLess SPOTS: 
HAD BEEN LEFT FoR OUR 
TRIBES To LIVE ON 


WE Wouwn'T 
LET THEM TAKE THs 


MISSION SEEMED IMPOSSIBLE, WE HAD To SAVE THe SHOW! 


IT WAS LONG AGO 
WHEN THE WHITE MEN 
TrieD FoR THE LAST 
Time To TAKE THIS 
SACRED GROUND. 
From vs, ! was A 
SMALL CHILD, ABOUT 
YOuR AGE ....-- 


— 


THE TRIBAL ELDERS, 

COULD SENSE THE KNEW THE SPIRITS OF 
TRouBLE BREWING, THE EARTH WOULD Take 
CARE OF THE PROBLEM... 


WE HAD NEVER HAD A QUARRE L 
WITH THESE WHITE MEN BEFORE, 
BuT FoR A REASON UNKNOWN To 
Us THEY HAD AN INTENSE 

HATREP FoR ALL OUR RACE... 


RIGHT, 
Listen UP You 


Weve HAD ENOUGH 
AND DIKAT 
Se You HWY BATIARDS 10 WE HAVE HERE? 
SMELUNG UP WE LAN él ig 
AND SCARING OUR KIDS “s 4 sexy You 
WE WANT You OFF 3 ING ARENT 


THIS LAND So WE 
CAN a SOMETHING 
bseruL WrTH ITI... 


But THis \ 6 x 
ISTHE ONLY LAND WE I 7 
HAVE LEFT, WHERE wit § rr To Take ASHINE To MY ELDER 
4 Rn 
- o> MM 


ee ed 


eg oe ek 
TBE { ig 
we Abt Wg 
j THE TRIBAL ELDERS 
i KNEW WHAT THEY 
| MUST Do... 
i qi my, 
f 


4, 


Ws wae 
FN A 

Pr wwose si BN 
jose TRIBES. 5 = = 

men Are so sturt>! Wa re NWSy 

THEYRE GONNA GIVE S 

VS THE LAND WiTH- For sure, WHE! 

OT PUTTING VP ANY We Go BACK Tom 


HeY water! 
THeres A GIRL 


VY wHars WRONGT ARE 
You ALRIGHT? | 
ays 


FRIGGIN DUMB. 
CHRIST Im SO 


HES A GONNA, Wei SHow NES 


SHE DAMN GoT ae ! 
Him! TANICHA, Twine nae 


\ rf - ! 
i CoP, dy Siew 
A | Sean 2 
/, < an 
% SS ; . 
& Ns 


_ 
7g Yo 


D 
: | > Sh" 
me ol ali 


pr 


IE A 4 g rs i a ts 
3 Sy 


vi * AG © IE TR " v 


| 


— 
THEY DIDNT STAND. i 
A CHANCE | 


MGT UNTIL O 

THE FATHER AND HIS Two 

SONS WERE LEFT. .+ ++ 
x] 


HORNY BABES 

For oupsewves! A 

OH set! wats Hovy swoo>r ! Pig 

GoInG on? THE \ THE cABS FILLING | IZ 
Ve ith BEER | 


COME SUNRISE, THE 
FATHER ARRIVED AWE. 


V 7 on™ 
Tit watchin: “wich? WAT \Wwnere’ 


“ 1 THE Fuck ARE = MY GoDpAM: 
Home LAST NIGHT! You GOING oN uy 


You Vode JUNKIE, 
BASTARDS HAVE 
DONE SomTHING TO 


{ 0K.No MoRE 


BoootsnrT, You 
GoT YouRSELVES, 


LIKE A FRESH BORN CALF 
SHe APPEARED BEFORE US, 
NAKED AND BLOOD SOAKED. 


TANICHA HAD SAVED OUR TRIBE AND IN HONOR OF THE ALWAYS SHow GREAT 
HAD FEASTED ON THE HEARTS OF ouR. et we ne pcategt re Ne 
ENEMIES... ANDFOR THis SHE set IRIT OF TANIC 
AskeD no REWARD QW THE SPeT OF THE LITTLE ONE, 

FIRE UERE SHE : EVEN THOvGH \T 
FIRST APPEAREP. Pe 36: o WAS A LONG TIME 


TWe STATUE HAS 
fay BROUGHT HOPE AND PROSP- YR 
ERITY To THIS TOWN, !T HAS. 
BECOME A LUSH AND BouN- 
TIFUL PLACE SINCE THOSE 
LONG AGo DAYS. 


YP bND THE CAPTAIN 
PAF oF Tie uss CRAP LAWNCHED 
AWHER ToRPEDOES AT THE 


Blowing THE 
LIVING SHIT. 


BRIDGE oF THE Goo SHIP . 
HEY, cAMP 

KOALA PASS ME 

ANGTHER BEER 
Wie Yal? 


THs one's 
Got ANT I~ 


DANDRUFF ff} 


SHAMPOO 


Some THINGS 
NEVER CHANGE! 


ANYONE FoR A 
GARIBALD! 7 


LDONT REAUY BELIEVE THE 
WE TEORS COMING e446 F ENEW THAT THOSE 
Tyo OUP CEEZERS WERE WST PISSING 
AROUND. ++ IT wST SEEMED UKE THE 
PERFECT EXCUSE To GET OUT OF 
BUYING BOOeA A BIRTHDAY PRESENT. 


L ALSO GeT 
THE BOYS To DO 
CRAP THINGS AL 
DAY. TuST ENOUGH 
TIME FOR A Quick 
kIP BEFORE THE 
NEXT ROUND OF TEA. 


SO IT WAS 
AU A TOKE! ANDOW 
iy BIRTHDAY Too! 
WHAT A COMPLETE 
BITCH!... 


HoLP Youg HOPSé s 
Booca! | HAVE A 
CUNNING PLAN BREWING, 
GET ME SOME FLOUR AND 
WATER FROM THE HITCHEN 
ANO WHILE YouRE (nN THERE 
MINES WHITE With TWO 
LUMPS »- AFTER THAT MEET 
ME ROUND THE BACK +s, 


